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A Strang ge Banquet; Or, 


Devils Entertainment by Cook Laurel ae the Peak ia Devonſhife, with a true Relation of the ſever dl 
Diſhes. The Tune is, | Cook, Laurel. 


* 
Dok Laurel would have the Devil his gueſt, Six pickled Caplozs Aiced and cut, 2 
And bid him home to Peak to dinner, With Semſters and tire-women fit fo2 5 , et 
12 here Fiend had never luch afeaſt With Feathermen and Perkumers put, 
epared at the charye of a ſianer. Some twelve in a charger to make a grand ſet 
E Tab a hey down duwa a downdown, With a hey, &c, 


as tomack was quekic he came thither coacht, A rich fat Uſurer ſtew'd in his marrow, | 
ie joggiugs had cauſed his cruets to riſe, _ With him a Lawpers head andgreen lawte, 
„ beip which he cal'd fo! a Puritan Poarcht, All which his bella took like a barrel, 

rt uſed to turn up the white ok His eveg. As though till then he had never ſecn ſawte. 
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2 th a hey, &c. With a hey, &c. 

ao pe recovercdiinto his wich, Then tac bonado' d and cookt with pains, | 
We fate him down and began to eat: hs bought up a Cloven Serjeants fate, 

3 Promooter4n Plumb⸗ nech was the frſt dich, The ſawce was made of a Beawans bꝛains 

own pio Kitchin had no ſuch meat, That had been beaten out with his Pace. F 

cha hey, &c. Wich a hey, &c. | 

d 7 | | | 

i t though with this he much was take n Two roaſttd Sheriffs came whole to the boarv, 

ena ludden heſhifted his trencher, The ſeaſthad nothing been without them, 7 

> Ws oor; os he ſpimthe Bawd and Laton, Both living and dead were loxed and fur'd, 

4s 12 Aae * the Devils a wencher. And their chains like ſaſfages hung abouFthrm 

WM a bey, &c. Wies bez down down a down down. 
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| e next diſh was the 55 + of the town, Chen boiled and turk upon pꝛick, 


Alle a Goole in her feathers in his gown, (belly That bit made the Devil almoſt ſo lick, 


With a pudding ofmainfaſnanceput in his The Gizzard was bꝛought of a holy ſifter; 


With a couple of Pinch⸗boys boyl'd to a jelly. 
Withahey, &c. " With a hey, &c, 

Next came the over wozn Juffize of Peace, The Jowl of a Taploz ſerved foꝛ a Fiſh, 
With Clerks like gizzards ſtuck under each arm A Conſtable ſow3ed piſſed Uinegar by, 
And warrants like Sippits lay in his own greaſe Two Aldermen Lobſters laid in a diſh, 


That the Docs? did think he had need ok a gliftyy 


Set over a Chaſfing-diſh to be kept warm. 
With a hey, &c. N 
ALondon Cuckold tame hot faom the ſpit 
And when the Carver had bzoken him open, 
The Devil chopt his head off at a bit, 
But the hozns had almoſt like to choak hint. 
With a hey, &c. | 
A fair large Paſty of a Midwife hot, 

And fo2 copd bak d meat in this ſtozp, 

Arxeverend painted Lady was bzought 


Long coffin'd in cruſt till now ſhe's grown hoary From whence it is cal'd the devils arſe A Peak. 


Wich a hey, &c. 


. The loins of vLetcher then was roaſted, 
With a plumb Barlots head and Garlick, 


Mlith a Pandozs Petti-toes that had boaſted, 
"'Wimlelf fo a Captain that never was war lic k. 


Wub a hey, &c. 


Then from the Table he gave a ſcart, 
here banquet and wine was not to feek; 


A deputy Tart and a Church⸗war den Ppt. 
VVith a hey, &c. 


All which devoured, then koz a tloſe 
Me did fo2 9 of Derby call, 

He heaved the veſſel up to his noſe, 
And fever left till he had dꝛank up all, 
VVith a hey, æt. 


All which he blew away with o fart, 
V-Vith a hey down down a down down, 
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